UX33ER   THE   BOURBOXS
The occasion was a military review and the oath-
taking of the Emperor to observe the new constitution.
This, the farewell ceremony of his reign, was played
out under the bright sunshine of June ist in the Champ
de Mars. The beloved Eagles were entrusted again to
the regiments who paraded, 45,000 strong, about an
altar where Mass was celebrated by the Archbishop of
Tours.
Napoleon arrived on the scene with four of his
Marshals, Ney, Souk, Jourdan, and Grouchy. There
was music and formalism, marching and show of steel,
bowed heads and hurricanes of cheering. Poor Aglae
was happy again in the warmth, with the show and colour
that were so dear to her heart and secure, for a while
at least, in the acknowledgment of her title. But the
brilliance meant nothing to Ney who felt himself the
least of the soldiers present, without post and somewhat
diffident of recognition. His place in the carriage,
behind the Emperor's eight horses, was rather for
appearance's sake, and the youngest drummer was a
more definite unit in the assembly than the man who,
three years earlier, had rescued a Gallic march from cold
extinction.
Next day he was told of his election to the new
Chamber of Peers, but still no command was forth-
coming. On the 6th he visited the palace to draw the
expenses of his recent tour, and met Napoleon who
remarked: cSo here you are. I was thinking you must
have emigrated/ 'Perhaps I ought to have done so
before this,5 said Ney, and no more passed between
them. The Marshal was sadly disillusioned. "What of
the morrow of the Battle of Borodino?
Events were moving without him. The French army
(124,000 men and 370 guns) was concentrating on the
Belgian frontier. An Allied force of 105,000 under
Wellington was holding the line from Brussels to Mons,
-while Bliicher with 116,000 Prussians stood between
Liege and Charleroi. In addition, the Russians and
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